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A BONG OF THE ROAD.
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and wind, sloud and wind,
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Every
Bhade for a vagrant head.
lm 18t the dull world lag behind,
beckoning road runs on ahead.
—(Black and White.

TWO WOMEN, A BOY
AND SOME HORSES.

BEY MARIA LOUISA POOL

IX.

PROVINCETOWN AND THE GONZAGAS.
(Copyright; 188T: by The Tribune Assoclation.)

The next morning, when we wakened in Well-
fleet, whils wo were thinking we ought to risa
end yet could not quite resolve to do it, I asked
Amabel if she thought it was in any way re
markable that Mr, Thomas I. Riddle seemed to
pervade our journey to Provincetown.

Bhe was evidently very sleepy, for 1 could but
fust understand her reply, which was to the
effect that of course any one Who Wwas going
to the Cape by any other conveyance than the
gteam cars, -that 1s, by land, would naturally
‘S¢ “met up with” often by others who were
travelling In the same directlon. “No," quite to
the polnt now, "I don't think it remarkable.”

I was silent a moment. Then 1 wondered
aloud if Miss Leily Langthorne and her friend
Bue were coming down any further than Middle-
borough: and {f they were, A4id Thomas J. Rid-
dle know $#t7 I was aware that this was turn-
ing the drift of the conversation very decidedly.

Amabel laughed. She asked if it wouldn't be
funny if Miss Langthorne's spine should require
the alr of Frovincetown.

Then the last bell for breakfast rang and
the subject was dropped. After & short time
Amabe! hurriedly made an entry in her Day
Book. Overcome by curiosity, I allowed myself
an Inquiry.

“Have you mentloned the recurrence of Mr.
Riddle?"

She paused and jooked up at me, the top of
her pencil held to her lipsa.

“] was just putting down that you seemed
peculiarly Interested in a young man by the
name of Riddle who was apparently indigenous
along through the Cape region.”

“17" was all I could gasp in response—*T inter-
ested ™

Just then a hurry of feet sounded in the hall
and a rattling knock came on our doar

“] say, Am, your breakfast won't be worth a
cent—fish cold—Johnny cakes ditto, Do come
down. Never mind crimping!”

" This last advice Albert shouted,

- Amabel, who was dressed, stepped ¢ ulekly
~outside, 1 don't know what she sald, hut when
she returned she remarked that {f thera was
any age In which a boy was particularly at-
tractive, It was from: fourteen to sixteen; gtlll she
dld not think that Albert ought to have left his
studles at this tlme.

When we descended the stairs we found that
Mr. Riddle had not breakfasted, and by a coin-
cldence—that's what he called it—he was just
ready for his morning meal. So we all partook
of this meal together. 1 was so hungry that at
first 1 did not attempt to keap run of the talk.
but when I did come to a realizing sense of 1t, 1
heard Mr. Riddle saying that he kuew the roads
were not good, but he had declded not to go on
by rall, for Albert had thought they two ecould
manage somehow to pedal down 1o Frovinee-
town, and if they couldn’t, why they could al-
ways walk. There was Thoreau now, he must
have had no end of a good time tramping down
this peninsula Didn't Miss Walda think s0?

I turned my head and glanced so emphatically
at Amabel that she floundered in her reply, and
must have given the impression that she had
never heard of Thoreau; and isn't his Cape Cod
the one book that is for sale alongside the clam-
shalls with sea scenes palnted on them, and the
photographs of this or that curve of shore with
a wreck half hidden by the sand? For, alas,
there will always be plenty of wrecks on this
coast.

Before noon we were plodding along the main
road in Truro township, the one main road that
runs like an artery through this narrow strip
of land, but it is so lonely that one falls to feel
any leaping of blood.

Why does one so love this sandy desert of a
place? What is that undying charm that draws
and holds one?

This is the town that was settled in 1700, and
they called It Dangerfleld, “as |t has perhapa
the most fatal coast in New-England"

We went out of our way, through the heavy
sand, that we might ses that beach where the
British frigats Somerset was thrown In 1778,
The people hereabouts were alive to the advan-
tage of having an enemy’s ship wrecked under
their very noses In time of war. And It was
not so long since the Declaration of Indepen-
dence, when these red coats were washed ashore,
The people turned out and rescued 480 of thesa
soldiers, and at the eame tima that they rescued
them they made them prisoners.

“Jt must have been a thundering jolly good
time,” ecrled Albert, leaning on his wheal,
“There ain't any such times now. What's the
use of wearing a dirk {f you can't ever use It?
And your bowle-knife, Am"'—he locked at his
pister with a grin.

“1 don't suppose,” sald Amabel, “that If you
paved a man from drowning you'd uss your dirk

_on him."

“If he were a pirate,” responded the boy medl-
tatively. i

But no one made any response. We were all
gazing off seaward, and I, for one, could sea
dimly the coast of Spain rising up in the blua
distance. 1 could even make out some of the
turrets of my castle there, faintly purple, but
sun-tipped on tha battlements—always sun-
tipped on the battlements,

The wind had come out east again; but there
was no cloud; everything was boldly and clearly
projected. The waves raced in, then sucked
back slowly, every arm of spray they flung up
as they came and went seeming to fling at us
& stronger whifl of ealt,

Our horges stood up very straight, taking In
the air hoarsely. The Thane pawed an impa-
tient foot in the sand. Just now he had the ap-
_jpearance of & horse that could go very fast in-
deed, if his rider would only allow him to do so.

It took us & long time to get to Provincetown;
not only was the sand deep, but we stopped
often to gase at the ocean; one cannot very well
.oease from gazing &t the occan. 1 had a feeling

¢hat I had never been 0 near the sea before; we |

wrere encompassed by It, we had gone to sea
without having embarked In any ship. We
would not have been surprised if this bit of land
. had detached itself and floated off, perhaps to
that yagus Atlantic which would be g fit land-
ing place for & oraft such as thls would be,

1 muyst say for Mr. Riddle that he béhaved
Pimself very well at this time. He dld not talk
much, and he &i4 not Inetruct us at all. I am
always so grateful to those who don't try to in-
struct. I can sit down In my own room with a
book of facts &t any time. Albert gathers a
large number of Items concerning the towns we
pass through, and he is likely to fire off one—an
ftem—at any moment; sometimes he hits us, and
pometimes he does not; In either case, his satls-
faction 1s much the same.

At last we entered Provincetown, on the one
road by which it is possible to enter, the high-
wray that shares the neck of land with the rall-

road. People say they smell fish all the time In
Provincetown, but we didn’t—there was nothing
but the one grand odor of the ocean, and It was
enough,

Off the street that runs along by the wharves,
fn a sort of alley, there is an inn kept by a
Portuguese, who haks chosen to take the name of
Jones—perhaps in his ignorance when he firat
came here, he thought that Jones was an un-
usual and high-sounding name; it may have ap-
pealed to his sense of the romantie, as soma
names will—at any rate he Is Jones now; but he
jooks foreign and handsome, even though he has
grown stout and gray and well-to-do. Have I
not said that we have been advised to go to the
Pacific House?

Our cavaleade of two horses and two blcycles
drew up in rather good form in front of the
house. There were the usual amokers on the
plazza; the usual slim young man, with a novel
and a clgarette, sprawling in a hammock; one
elderly lady and one girl, each in a rocker, also
with novels.

Everybody msat up stralght, The young man
in the hammock struggled and succeeded In
fiinging his feet on to the floor.  And all stared at
us, at Amabel, T ought to say. Tt was a trying
moment. 1 cast a furtive glance at my friend

and was relleved to find that her face was im?

passive.

Mr. Riddle flashed a look at me; this look was
s0 brief that I was not quite sure about it, when
I came to think it over later. Then he sprang
forward with a great alr of deference to assist
Amabel to alight,

There was a perfect hush on the plazza. In

the midst of it a rotund man with a grizzled |

mustache and very bright black eyes came for-
ward., He had on a white linen coat and apron;
he was the landlord,

We were grouped together at the entrance
now,

“You all vish rooms, or just ons suppalre? he
asked,

“We are golng to stay a while at Province-

saying too much of the air. 1t would seem as If
this must ba a healthler place even than Well-
fleet.  How could people dle here? The very
seoret of eternal yvouth and strength must he
somewhere {n this bit of a sandy desert which
Massachusstts has thrust out like a donbled fist
fnto the Atlantic Ocean. Is that extended fist a
thallenge to all the coast to produce a spot that
shall so appeal to one's fancy, 80 linger in one's
memory? And yet the whole place is only sand,
level or in little hills, and water. Where, then,
les 1ts fascination? Why can't you forget It?
But these reflections came later, when the
power of this spot, which is island and yet not

{gland; had become still greater.

Now I looked over Amabel’'s head through the
window, and was conscious of the vivid bright-
ness of evervthing. All at once a few yards of
the safls of a big ship entering the harbor hecame
visible—iike the tip of the white wing of a sea-
bird. The sail grew larger, then was hidden by
the warehouses. A hoarse tooting from some 1it-
tle steamer sounded as near as {f the steamer
were just gliding onto the plazza.

“It isn't of any use trying to put anyvthing
down In my hook.” said Amahel at last, “lsn't
it too lovely? I will just write that we arrived
safaly at Provincetown Jate in the afternoon,
that riding a crosstree is the only reasonahle
way for man or woman 1o ride, and that there
were a few people, and one gorilla, an the plazza
when we rode up—that the chambermaid, no, the
walter girl, s a lttle love. I won't say & word
about the scenery.”

The next diy we spent In the strictest secluslon
among the bayherry and goldenrod shrubs of the
wastes at the back of the town. We did not
definitely Intend to do this, but we vent out im-
mediately after breakfast anid ranlled desul-
torily, finding oursclyves on Town T, whers
the signal for a storm was fiyving from the flag-
staff there,

Amabel sald that she would not explore the
gtrerts until our trunk had arrived,  We were
going to Indulge in one trunk, which Amabel's
father was to send on such a date. It pught to

| bo at the steamer whar? now, but Albert a verred

town—look about us, you know," responded Mr, |

Riddle, promptly, and as It he were a drummer
who had a box of samples In the background.
“I hope vou can give thesa ladles a good room.
As for myself and the young man here” indl-
cating Albart with a wave of the hand, "wa can
put up with what you have; but do the best
you can by us. And what time I8 supper?"*

Meant!me, Amabel and I had stepped within, to |

a room which had a plano in it, and a banjo
and gultar, and a general air of sltting-room,
rather than publie parlor, which it really was

Tha landlard, now he was nearer to us, had an
odor of frying and brolling fish about him, He
gazed at us with ghrawd eyes, for his eyes,
though hlack and foreign, wera as ghrewd es a
Yankea's,

“Um-—m-—m," he nld."'jpst lemme think."

He was apparently running over the rooms in
his mind. Wea let him think, and presently he
stepped into the little hall and shouted:

“Peleinal 'Cina! Coom here dis minutel™

Wouldn't vou have expected a chambermald
or something of that sort to appear in obedlence
to this summonrs?

A girl eama into sight at the end of the hall;
she evidently had just left the dining-room.
Sha was dressed just as any well-bred girl in
a New-England town is dressed of an afternoon
in summer—in some kind of llght stuff, fitting
exquisitely. But she had on a long white apron,
and a snowy towel was flung over her shoulder,
She wae slender and graceful, and she was re-
markably pretty, with a delicate, refined comell-
ness,

She dld not seem to see us; ghe stood and
walted, looking at Mr. Jones, I was consclous
that Mr. Riddle was gazing at her, though he
seemed not to be aware of any obfect but the
voung man sitting in tha hammock.

“+(ina,” sald Mr. Jones, “you give dese ladles
de room over here” with a movement of the
hand. “T'll take de gentlemen up myself to Noa,
6 and 7."

Delcina now turned toward us.

“1'll shew you," she sald, and began to go up
the stalre. Wa faollowed her. The stairs and the
hall wera blus with tebacco smoke, which pro-
cepded from a room oposite the parlor, whers
soma dimly seen men sat and played cards and
smoked,
a crater to loak in there, only In craters one does
not usually see vague, manly forms holding
playing cards; these forms may be there, but
they are not visible,

Deleina opened a door, and we passed on into
& room with two beds in It, an odor of tobacco
smoke and a still stronger odor of the ocean.

“You car see the harbor from this window,”
sald Delclna, drawing up a curtain.

She smiled In an entirely impersonal but very
friendly way. She egald she would send up water
and towels; then she left us,

“(h," eried Amabel fervently, I just lave that
girl!"

“@he 18 rather charming,” I responded.

“Charming?’ repeated Amabel, “shs 1s an
angel—ehe never showed that she saw I was in
Alvided skirts and trousercttes, That's what I
eall being an angel—and a lady. If some one
doesn't horsewhip that creature in the hammock
1-1"—

Amabel paused, owing to the weakness of
words.

"Why," I sald, “what 413 he do?*

“in? Da™—my friend was pulling off her
gloves and rolling them up fn & hall; she flung
the ball on the bed furtherst from her; she hur-
rledly put her hands up to her head, smoothing
her halr, but giving a quick, effective rufile to
the fluffy locks ahout her forehead.

“What did he dn? He glared.
suppressed a enicker. Openly suppressed It
Now I ask yvou to look at me,” she walked across
the roam. “Conslder me., 1n these days of bley-
oles am I not perfectly respectahle—eminently
respectable? Don't prevarleate.”

“Eminently,” 1 answered firmly,

*Then what did that—that gorilla mean by
suppressing that snicker?"

“fut, Amabel, pray give him credit for the ef«
fort.”

“What effort?" flercely,

“Why, at suppression.’”

“You neadn't uphold him., I'm surprised that
vou ghould uphold a thing with an upper lip like
that, and no chin to speak of. Yes, I am sur-
prised.”

Amabel was still walking about the room.

“But I'm not upholding him. I wish you'd be
repsonable, even if you are a reformer. I say
give him credit for wishing not to snicker,”

“I ghan't. He wished to snicker.” 1 sat down
by the window and looked at the harbor, which
was very blue and calm and bright, At this mo=
ment I was not calm and bright, but T was blae

“1 wanted to cut him with my bowle-knife,”

Having spoken thus, Amabel was silent. In
about a quarter of a minute an arm was placed
across my shoulders and a cheek pressed against
mine,

“1 know I'm & regular lttle eat,” whispered
Amabel In the most gentle way, quite as if she
wera about to purr,

“Bpeaking of cats™ 1 responded, “reminds me
of Sister Sarah Rameey, that married a Portu-
guese.  You have promised to visit her. Perhaps
they all marry Portuguese down here."

“I had forgotten Sarah Ramsey. We will go
to-morrow. 1 should have remembered her hy
to-morrow. 1 shall have time to put down a few
waords In my daybook hefore supper.”

And Amabel drew her bLook from the satchel
and sat down with her pencil in her hand. But
#he did not write, She glanced from the window
then leaned her arme upon the ledge. The bit n;
harbor visible, and the narrow curve of land op-
posite that helped to protect this haven, wers
framed in by the old warehouses at the head of
the wharves. The water was very near, but wa
could only sce that bit; as If a marine picturs
by some superhuman artist were hung in front
of this window—and the air—the permeating
saltness and vigor of the sir—I sam In danzer of

that it was not there, [t was coming from Bos-
ton by water. Mr. Riddle suggested that it
might have been shipped in a sioop, in which
casa even A spiritual medium could not pradict
when it would arrive. Meantime we were lving
in our riding hablts; Amabel had rellnguished
Ler new raiment and was extrémely “lady ke
in her old riding skirt. We still had the sports-
bag. In time my friend thought we might turn
the bag into a hop-sacking sult. Not that thers
are ro drygoods on the peninsuly but that main
aireet, whera the water is on one =ide and the
dry land on the other, was ns yet anexplored by
e, We hurrled out of the hotel, went along the
lane and up a few steps at the end into a sandy
place, which was a road; a few rods nlong this
road and wa could climbh Town Hill or escapa
to the desert. The fresh-water standpips is off
in this directlon, rising from Lillows of sand,
and In the great stretch about It there Is one
amall houss, This housa is in the midst of

|
| shruhs, mostly beach plum; and a great many

i

hens are clucking and seratehing in the sand,
some of them leading forth little yvellow fluff
balls that go through the operation of scratching
with bits of feet that twinkle as they eecrateh
Thera ln't a tree in this great surfacs, and the
sun shines down and the gand by the standpipe
glares, and the air above It wavers with heat.
We wear colored glasses and we carry umbrel-
tas. We sit down in the sand and hold up our
umbrellas; finally we loll back, and, hearing the
beat of tle breakers on the coast that from

| heére we cannot see, wa almost go to sleep; al-

It was like looking Into the mouth of |

And he openly |

| Doctors say she can't never,

most, not quite, for T vaguely saw a figure com-
ing among the plum bushes toward where we
lay, The figure tottered about, bhut that was
my wision. 1 roused myself and blinked my
eves to maka sure that 1 was not asleep

Yes, it was a flgure coming, stopping some-
times to plck something, and finally revealing
that It was a child, & girl of about seven. She
was barefooted, she had on a man's hroad-
brimmed straw hat, which came down to her
eyebrows and was continually pushed back that
it might not fall over her eves also. Her callen
fmrk was rent by the bushes and hung in long
slits.

Hhe was right upon us before she saw us,
Jumped back and cried out:

“Oh, my timbers!" then stood still at gaze.

This exclamation was delightful to me, 1t
seemed exquisitely appropriate; 1 could anly
wish that she had said “shiver my timbers,"
but perhaps that was too much tn exnect. '

Amabel sat upright. Then she held out her

Ehe

hand,

The child advanced, not shyly, but puardesdly,
Bhe had clasped her hanids behind her, and her
gim bit of a flgure, in its waving rags, was in
the full sunlight, She waa not pretty, but she
had very beautiful dark eves, We wera yot to
learn how many foreign, olive-tinted faces and
“midnight eyes” we werna to gea on Provinee-
town streeis—faces a8 strangs beneath a New-
England sky as can he imagined,

“Da come a little nearer,'"” pleaded Amabel,

The child moved her feet for about tha gpace
of a quarter of a yvard, and then stood agaln,

“What's your name?"

“Sarah Ramsey Gonzaza,"

This appearance seemed almost ke a visihla
reproach to us,

“You don't llke cats, do you?" inquired Ama-
bel, making & statement and then asking a
question, after the manner of Yankees,

“Huh?" sald the child,

“Da you like cats?’

“They seratch,” wns the reply,

“Qn they do, terribly,” with emphasls,
do you lve?"

Sarah turned and pointed one small, grimy
finger at the one house; but ehe did not speak.
“Is your mother lamea?" :

“Huh?"

“Ja yonr mother lame?”

“Naw."”

Amahel turnad to me and remarked, "It ean't
be the one."” :

WShe ain't lame econtinued the ehild—"she
can't walk a single Inch—not a single Inch.™

This statement was made with an unmistaka-
ble alr of pride. It was plain that Barah Rum-
gey Gonzaga felt the distinctlon of having a
mother who couldn't walk a single inch,

“It {8 the same, then'” sald Amabel, aslde
“Can your father walk?” -

Barah smiled, and revealed two gaps -
teeth of the upper jaw. She ﬂnr]rh-d.k bs-in th

“Par c'n walk llke a good one—so 'n 1.

ghe looked down reflectively at her hare legs
and feet. Then she repeated, “hut mar can't,
Daoctors eay she's

“Whera

officying.”
St{1l more triumph In voles and manner,
“She's what ™"
sOfficying. But It dan't hurt—It's real easy.”
“Fasy to offiey ™ z
""P]I."
*“Then tell us how to Ao 11" .

Sarah looked puzzled a moment, but she sald:

“You jes' set, 'n’ set, in a big chair, 'n’ have
vour victuals brought to ye; 'n’ your legs all
wropped up; 'n' drink tea ‘thout no Sugar In It;
' 1el] folks they oughter be thankful they e'n
walk.™

“Oh, that's the way to offtey, 18 |

“Yeh"

Sarnh now looked exhaustively at our feet.
It was as it she were counting the buttens on
our shoes.

Then, without the least warning, she sprung
this remark upon us:

“1'm goin’ to have a kitten.”

“Are you?”

“Yeh. Some womea's comin’ down from Aunt
Ma'ly's; they're comin’ to bring it. Al yeller
‘n' white 'n’ gray, with double claws on her front
feet”

We shuddered. The child continued:

“1 aln't never had no kitten. I've had chickens,
but they grow to be hens ‘'n’ plek at you. I
Lilled one chicken once ‘eause I didn’t want It
to git grown up. 1 arst mar if ‘twould be sure
to grow up. If ‘'t lived, ‘n' she gald ‘twould; 'n’'
a0 1 killed it. T shan't kill no more. I don't like
to. I felt horrid. D'you ever feel horrid?"

Y e

“Cause vou'a killed a chicken?”

4 i

“Nao, I'm feeling horrid now; but {t's about a

Kitten,”

It was Amabel who conversed with Sarah,
whi in her interest had come still nearer to us,
Amabel extended her hand and Sarah put her
pwn hand within the open palm,

“How d'vou kill 112" inguired Sarah, “D'you
chop its head off 7" Her eyves were diatended.

vOh, no—no, 1 lost {t. Tt was in a bag. We
were bringing it to Provinecetown, to Aunt
Ma'ly's sister, Sarah Ramsey, that married a
Pirtuguese."

The child stared still harder. She drew In n
long breath,

“My par's a Portuges,” she sald at last. After
a moment her lips began to quiver, She put up
her disengaged hand to her ove,

“Was It my kitten?” she asked indistinetly.

ot was" solemnly, “Oh, 1 do feel horrid

Amahel drew the ehild down upon her lap.
Sarah was sobhing undisguisedly now,

worwas all yeller, 'n' white, 'n' gray,” she
enld Indistinetly, “Aunt Ma'ly wrote to mar ‘hout

14k
She sohbed still harder.
{(To be contlnued.)

T0 FLOAT A SUNKEN SHIP.

GASBAGS INSIDE INFLATED BY PULLING A
LEVER.
From Black and White.

With tha horrors of the Victorla, the Drummond
Castle nnd the Warren Hustings—though, fortu-
nately, In the last there was scarcely any loss of life
el in mind, the averige man must wonder how
ppens that in this g of inventlon no scheme
wory devised for r winge ships unsinkable,
first time have French inventors cotns
y the attention of shipbulld-
vra and others eor todl with the Navy and the
Mereantila Marine s been attracted to an eficia-
clous but simple plan of this sort,  Anxions to
cortire n lucld and non-technienl account of the
Invention, a “Black and White" represontative
cnlied on M. L. Levasseur, the London represenin-
tive of the inventor.

“We do not claim,” he sald, as he rolled up his
slesyes preparatory to experimenting on the model
flonting in a huge tank In his office, 1o make ship-
wreck pleasant: neither (s it our alm to prevent
eollisions or the many dangers of those who go
down to the sea in ships, but we do clalm to make
unsinkable any ship, lirge or small”

Obscerving an ineredulous aspect on the face of
Ws visitor, he wialked acrosa to the tank and filled
the model hulk with nnndbnga and bricks till her
waterline wis submerged, Then he pointed out
that #he had in her side two gaping holes supposed
to be the result of colllsion amidships, which, for
the moment, were covered wit vn]l‘uion mits to
keep her afloat, Thesa he cetded Lo remove,
and the little vessal began to sink rapldly. Pres-
rnll{ there was a hissing sound--as of a soda-water
botile g nr---m-al—m bursting of something under
this deck, and the gallant lttle ship was foating
proudly on the surface, with the collislon holes stiil
unstopped.  Another turn of the gns lever, a bul-
blitig of gaa on the water, and the boat lay on her
siile at the bottom of the tank. Yet another pull
of the lever, and in a couple of seconds the suh-
merged model, guivering from stem to stern, rose
liko n rork. Comment was needless,

“That bont," sald M. Levasseyr, "some five fret
in length, was, as you have seen, rendered unsink-
ahle: hut for the purpose of experiment she was
twics allowed to touch the bottom, and on each oc-
caslon was ralged to the surface. That woas ac-
compllshied by the use of a lqueur glass full of
carbonle ackd gas. 1 clalm that In a relatively
short space of time and with a proportionate corn-
sumption of gas—or ordinary alr If you lke—we
ciun keep any ship afloat, no matter how badly she
may be smashed below the water line. Had we our
apparatus to hand we could have ralsed the Oro-
v in Tibury Dock in a few hours, and had our
arhags been on the Drummond Castla she would
not Be lving at this moment in her rocky bed at
Ushant."

“But explain the Inventlon to me”

“It con of a number of independent eol-
lapsibly servolrs—airtight and waterproof—
which when not in use hang under the deeg of &
ship, or, indeed, In any space not required for use,
as the ceillngs of cabins and engine-rooms, As
yon see, they fold up lke caneertinas, and when
not needed lla quite flat against the cellings or
under the decks, It matters not where they are
placed.  On deck, or agnin wherever most con-
velent, are placed a number of small eylindera
filled with lquid carbonie acid, which, by means
nf pines, are connected with the varlous balloons
of alrhags, each of whieh is indspendent, and in
one Lelng damaged the others are not

hins
Not for U
to the resous, and of I

case Of
Injured,"”
SThese eviinders, T taks It
bepinning of a voyage?'
“Precisely, and at the moment of danger the
mere pulling of a lever by the officer on the bridge
capscs the gas to rush into any of the airbags at

are charged at the

nd tha cost of this appllance
“if roughly spenking, I should say big ocean
liners lika the Paris or the Lucania could be fitted
with 'L'Insub sihla'—for that {8 the name of the
nt—for £l . The inventlon Is bused upon the
known privncipla of the fish bladder. It wia
™ d In fta pre=sent form by M. G. Dubois, an
gineer of the Parls Ecole Central. It wuas only
+ gamo #lghteen months' study that the pres-
t form was ndopted, M, Dages ﬂrih‘.lﬂlllf"li the
Noon Wea, only in his case the bhaps wers placsd
le the ehip; this was found to ha unworkabls
wvv sen, M, Dubsis's improvement has been
« by all who have seen it, and some of the
suthorities In England have expreesed thelr
faction with jir.,"

sl

“But l=n't the space it will occupy, especially in

A4 cargo boat, a serious objectlon
“Not at all.  Any properly londed ship has a
vacant spnoe hetween the cargo and the deck, and
thie andd nny odd spaces on board are more ‘than
syificient for our purposes, The character of the
airbags i= such that by the pressurs of the gas
they fit themselves automatically to the contour
of The cargo. In the cise of passenger ships there
&, it t& evident to all, plenty of room for our ap-
must be remembered, too, that It
woin very bad cases that it would be
v 1o 1 all the alrbags, 1t would only he
v to inflate thoss in that part of the ship
ad recvived damage, But in the worst pm!‘A
case n ship kept aflont by the airbags—even
it washed by the sea and unable to steer—would be
perfectly safa untll assistance came.
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DARBY AND JOAN.
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NO APPEAL.

ENGLAND'S CRIMINAL JUDGES HAVE THE
FINAL WORD.

A PARDON FROM THE HOME SECRETARY TAE
ONLY RESORT AFTER A CONVICTION.

England enjoys the strange distinetion of having
heen until now about the anly clvilised country In
the world that has no criminal court of appeal
There Is & court of final appeal for elvil cases, In the
House of Lords, over which the Lord Chancellor
presides, composed of the members of the High
Court of Judlcature known as the Lord Justices,
who are not peers, and {ikewlse of those peers who
have held office In the past as Chancellor of Eng-
land, or as Lord Chancellor of Ireland, as Lord
Justica General of Scotiand or a8 merely a Lord
Justles, These ex-law lords take their places on
tha side seats, arra
while the Lord Justices of Appeal, arrayed In wig
and gown, occupy the cross seats, the Lord Chan-
collor, likewlse in his robes, directing the procedure
trom the Woolsack. But nothing of the kind exists
tor criminal cnses, and there 1a at the present
moment no means of quashing and reversing the
decision of a criminal court, pxcept by the grant
of a pardon in the Queen's name (o the prisoner.
In Instances where the innocencé of the latter has
been brought to light after the conviction, this Is
ohviously a most unsatisfactory method of dealing
with the affalr, since the concession of the act of
grace In the name of the Crown implies that a
erime has really hean commited which needs for-
glveness and mercy.

Moreover, judges, no matter how eminent and how
anxlous to be Impartial and just, are, after all, but
mortal, and just as much subject Lo 1dlosyncracles
as thelr fellow-creatures. These {dlosyneracies are
sometimes manifested In un exceedingly distress-
ing manner upon the tench: and when they take
the form of the imposition of sentences which, while
permitted by law, are altogether out of proportion
to the gravity of the offence, it stands to reason
that some means should exist of repalring the
wrong thus Inflicted upon an unfortunate fellow-
erenture, Bir Robert Rald, who was the Attor-
neyv-General of the last Liberal Administration, did
not hesitate to declare the other day In the House
of CCommona, durlng the course of a discussion on
the suhject that “ferocious and eruel punishments’
were sometimes Inflicted from tha Bench, and clted
the Incldeént where a certaln judze had been “gullty
of the awful wickedness of in wonsing a prisoner’s
gentence by several years for impertinence to him-
golf during the course of the trinl."*  Moreover, the
Quarter Bessians of the varlous countlea—tribunals
which are composed of county gentlemen and ter-
ritorial magnates—are renowned for the terrible
soverity with which they punizh petty offences
agalnst property and the game laws, while mani-
testing an extroordinary lenlency where crimes of
violence arp concerned.  As the matter stands now
there I8 no means of revising these sMiFnCces, no
method of appealing against them,

JUSTICE STEPHEN CHANGED HIS MIND,

Porhaps no more striking {Husiration of the ur-
gent necessity of a Court of Appeal for criminal
cises can be cited than a case reldted by Lesle
Stephen In his  recently published life of hia
brother, the late Slr James Fitzjames Stephen,
who was one of the most eminent jurists and
judges of his day, but who was undoubtediy suffer-
ing from an unbalanced mind during the last year
or two that he sat on the bench as Judge of the
High Court Judicature, It seema that he had
sentenesd a conviet to a certaln term of Imprison-
ment. A8 the man was belng led from the dock
by the jallers, he called out: “Yer can't do 1t!
1 tell yer, yer can't do it Sir James, who was
at that time in perfect mental and physieal heaith,
was so much struck by the remark, that, very
much to his eredit, he had the prisoner brought
back and asked him what he meant. The conviet
explained that the punishment for hla offence was
a shorter term than the Judge had awarded him.
Sir James, on looking up the law, found that the
prisoner wag right, arM amended on the spot the
decree which he hnd  fssued, dlminishing the
term of penal servitude by no less than three
vears. But had he not done g0, had he not con-
sented of his own accord to modify the sentence
hefors tha Court ross, no power on earth could
have sived the man from suffering the full term
of the original sentence, unless, of course, the
Home Secretary, in the name of the Queen, had
granted the man a pardon,

Now, the Home Becretary, In the majority of
cases, 18 not a lawyer by profession. Moreover, he
{8 obviously susceptibla to tha politieal Influences
of the party which looks upon him as one of |ts
teaders in Parllament. Yet it Is upon him, as
matters now stand, that the responsibility rests of
repairing any judiclal error, by the unusual means
of a Queen's pardon. Indeed, he |8 in himsell a
species of court of criminal appeal, and Inasmuch
s he s possessed of no legal knowledge, and
moreover exerclses the right of granting the
Crown's pardons, not through any constitutional
prerogative, but merely by modern usage, the state
of affalrs is extremely unsatisfactory. It is only
sinve the beglnning of the present relgn that the
duty of declding upon the merits of the cases
worthy of royal pardon has heen left In the hands
ttjrs_[t‘tln_u Becretary of Btate for the Home Depart-

POWER TAKEN FROM THE QUEEN.

Befors Queen Victoria came to the throne this
prerogutive was exercised exclusively by the sov-
ereign, who Hkewlse signed all the death warrants
of criminals, the Home Secretary merely acting In
an advisory and secretarial cnpacity, seelug that
the monarch’s orders were carried into effect. Hut
when Vietoria gucceeded to the crown as o girl,
barely elghtecn years old, It waa felt that it would
be unjust to agk so young and Inpocent 4 mind to
assume the responsibility of gending to or holdin
from the gallows criminals convieted of capital of-
fenees, Accordingly it was resolved In ccunell that
the Secretary of State for the Home Depurtment
should tuke charge of ithe matter himself, and
should #lgn the warrant (n the Queen’'s name with-
out consulting her or taking her wishes upon the
guhject. It was in this way that the Quesn and
the British monarchy lost forever that constitu-
tional prerogative of mercy and pardon which has
always been regarded ns the most priceless Jewel
in the crowns of the Uld W orid monarchs, and It Is
doubtful whether to-day, with the growth of dem-
ocratic sentiment in England, the soverelgn would
be allowed to reassume possession thereof, For,
with the popular theory that It Is the people, rather
than the monarch, who nre really sovereign, it
stands to reason that Parllament prefers to see the
pewer of pardon yvested in the hands of one of its
members who holds his office as Home Secretary,
gubject to 118 voles, iand who can, therefore, be
held to strict account, rather than in those of the
Queen, who cannot he asked to explain her motive,
and who Is answerable to no one but to her own
congcience.

The Secretary of State for the Homa Department
Is unoMelnlly assisted jn deciding upon the merits
of petitions tor pardon by a trained and energetic
staff, But this board of advisors, which has no
eonstitutional or legal exlstence—indesd, It 18 actu-
ally tgnored by the vast majority of the publie—lg
without any means of enforcing lis recomménda-
tions upon the Home Beerstary, who s at llberty to
fgnore them or to avall himself thereof as he secs

With the ohj=ct of remedying this stata of af-
fairs, & bill has been introduced in Parllaument, not
by the Government, hut merely by n priviate mem-
ber, & Mr, Plekersgill, providing for the institution
of n court of erlminal appeal for the revision, where
necessary, of all save capital sentences, 1t had
been hoped that the latter might have been in-
eluded within the sphere of the operations of the
yrojected eourt,  But the only ground on which
%’urll-.iml-m would vongent to pass the measure in
ta firat and second readings wis that capital sen-
tences should be excluded from the consideration
or reviston by the fulure Court of C'riminnl Appeal,
The House took the ground that, nlthough the trinl
by jury system Is far from perfect, ?‘l‘l It is the
best that has been discovered, and that it waonld
{mpair the constitutional rights of a Britlsh elti-
gen were n court of appeal, composed of a certaln
number of judges, to be intrusted with the power of
annulling the verdict found by u jury composed of
twelve peers of the prisoner, In one word, the
English people, while disposed 1o admit that judges
may err, and that thelr sentences may stand In
need of reviston, absohutely decline to tolerate any-
thing that would tend to diminish the welght or the
fmportance of the verdiet of a jury, since that
would be equivalent to striking a blow at one of
the most highly prized and cherlshed of popular in-
stitutions and ccnstitutional prerogatives.

BELLING ELEPHANTS IN LONDON.

SMALL PRICER OFFERED AT A RECENT AUCTION.

From The Fleld

The offer at sale by auction of hulf a dozen elo-
phants in London Is un event of 80 unusual aAn VC-
currence ns to call for notice, The animals offarad
were speclally imported for the Indian exhibitions
of 1896 and mﬁ, and were all of the Indian species,
‘"ik‘hi“ 80 essentlally distinct from the African
anlmal,

The firat two lota wera both females that had
been well trained for the eircus business by P. T
Barnum and Adam Forepaugh in Amerlea. oy
were Imported into this country In 1885  Juno, the
first offersd for sale, Is § feet 31y Inches Mlh' and
welghs 2 tons 17 hundredwelght 1 guarter. he was
boukht In at 100 guineas. Modoe, her companlon, s
1 feet 10 inches in helght and weighs 3 tons 3 hun-
dredweight, She waa sold for 100 guinoan.

The rematnder were purchased In Burmah, whi
d for ordinary draught labor, an

they wers use

have heen on the atage for apectacular pu

and for cnrr{ln yisitors for two seasons. hey
may ha deser as very fine specimens of young
Indlan elephants, The two males named rehls
tnd Edgar attracted much attention, They both
ave good tusks, which are ornamented with brass.
work.  Archle, whose helght 1s 7 feet 11 inches, and
whose welght s 2 tona 18 hundredwelght § quarters,

at 146 gulne His com

wr, B #'Teot 3 'lnoh, and weight 3 hune

’mlww

yed In ordinary morning dress,.

®
146 ineas. Gl
wc!god 1 tm-"i’
Ruth, who Is su
companion by 3 inches

ht 3

n call, exceeds
in helght and by 9 Seadred:
welght 1 quarter In w L. An extrs lot was of. /

fered, consisting of the Indian hum
" bull and %nlt These were bnum ?:um

5.

It 1s somewhat dificuit to account for the small
prices offered for these e phants, and It Is not sure

rising they ware mostly bought in by the owners,
The usual price of a good elephant being about i3,
Jumbs was purchased b arnumg from the Zoos
logical Soclety for n.mo.! ut he was exceptional ln

size, thou
ing unsold Are, as we are in
Messrs. Freeman, o

W in
e l’m i%a inches in  he
W be b

N Tiriagas Repoul:
tloneers, 4
ttar';n about to be returned to urmah. The cost of
leeph:s elephants_Is too great for them to be
adopted as pets. Each one will consume more than
£4 worth of food weeckly. In the tropics, whers
vegetation Is so much more rank and rapid In Its
rowth, the cgst of mainfaining & st ud of slephants
ay be much less, but In England, unlesa they ara
attractive as show animals, the expense of thalr

keep is prohibitory.
A ——— e ———

A PRESIDENT'S LOVE AFFAIR,

JOHNSON'S COURTSHIP OF MISS SARAR
WORD.

SHE REJECTED THE FUTURE CHIEF MAGISTRATE
FOR A SADDLER—THE ROMANTIC BRTORY
OF A TAILOR'S GOOSE.

From The Natlonal Magagine.

Three-quarters of a century ago, in the little vile
age of urens, in the Btate of Bouth Carolina,
there lived and labored at the tallor's trade a young
man who was destined to play an Important wj
in the affalrs of this Nation, Of humb.e origln an
educational advantages,

having had practically no

he had In his character the elements of true man-

hood, and by force of brain power and abllity at-
position of honor and trust In

tulned the highest

tha Repuhlle. . i
Andrew Johnson left his home in North Caroiina

hy reason of some troub.e with his employer, and
went to the then ultra-exclusive and aristocratie
village of Laurens, He had no infAuential family
connections, and Was 88 poor as the traditiona;
church mouse, his worldly possessions consistlng

COAT MADE BY JOHNSON-THE FAMOLS
GOOSE,
only of the clothes he wore, To one acquainted
with the soclal conditions of the ante-bellum South,
the difficalties incident to obtaining recognition by
a man handleapped as Johnson wias can be readily
imngined. The sterling worth of the young tallor,
however, made itself felt, and demanded the ad-
miration and respect soon aceorded him even by
those who wera wont to consider one not to the
manner born deserving of but condescending notice

Soon after reaching Laurens Johnson secured A
ﬁonitlnn In & talloring estab ishment, and this he

eld with perfect satlsfaction to his employers
until his refurn to his North Carolina home. H»
was n painataking laborer, and took commendable
pride in doing his work os perfectly as possible. A
coat cut, fitted and made by Johnson is still In ex-
{stence. It was made for Colonel Henry C. Youns.
a prominent lawyer and pollticlan of upper caro-
lna, and I8 now treasured by his descendants as
one of their most preclous possessions. The fact
that the coat !s still in & good state of preserva-
tlon may possibly be taken as an avidence of the
excellence and durablity of the work.

Johnson's stay at Laurens, brief aa it was, marked
A ""ﬂ important epoch in his life. It was thers
that he met his first love, Miss Sarah Word &
charming young woman of education and refine-
ment, who saw In the modest and retiring young
journeyman tallor a man of character and strengtn
and promise. Johnson's regard for Miss Word was
reciprocated, and the young peopls sntered into an
engagement to marry. They were thrown constant-
Iy in each other's soclety, and the future Presl-

ant of the United Sfates once assisted his
flancée .In laylng, =tuffing and qutluns‘ -

uilt. This qulit Is now owned by rs.

F. Bolt, of Laurens, granddaugnter of Miss
Word, who subsequently married Willlam Hance.
Omn elther end of the quilt are Miss Word's initlals,
8 W.," wnlch were made, stuffed and quilted by
The enthuslastlc young lover
was very desirous of placing his own initials be-
sida those of his swestheart, hut this Miss Word
would not permit. This quilt was on exhibition at
the Atlanta Expcsition last fall, and attract
much attention,

The irresistibla tendency that voung men In love
have o carve thelr sweetheart's names on avery-
thing movable and Immovahle in their immediate
vicinity was not wanting in Johnson. On the back
of an old split-hottomed chalr he engravaed the In-
scription *'S, W.—1820." It is needless to say that It
was the chalr In which Miss Word was accustom
to sit on the porch of her home. This chair is now
{n the possession of Mrs. Bolt,

Having satistacterily adjusted the trouble with
his former employer in North Carolina, Johnson de-
clded to return and resume his place. Before leave
ing Lavrens, as a_token of his uffectionate regard,
ha gave to Miss Word his dearest posscssion, the
goose with which he had worked at his trade. This
Aot shows the tender simplicity of the young tallar.
He had no false pride about the matter He was
leaving the woman he loved for an indefinite time,
and nnt ashamed of his lowly calling, gave her
something that would be a consiant reminder of
him and his work. After leaving Laurens differs
ences arose between Miss Word and Johnson, and
thelr engagement was terminated. but the tallor's
goose was never returned, and 1s now owned by
Mrs, Bolt, and valued above price on account of 1ta
romantie history. Miss Word rejected the tallor
and married Willlam Hance, a saddler, The tallor
became President of the United S:iates,

Johnson's blographers have all maintained that In
early life he was uncouth, {lliterate and Ignorant,
with no reflnement nor grace of manner. It has
been statad that he could neither read nor write,
and that his wife taught him both after marriage.
This error has hecome so firmly fixed that 1t s
generally accepted as an historie facr, and school-
children are told the romantie story of how a man
who afterward became President was taught to
read and write by a wife who was ambitious for
his advancement, This story may be a beautiful
ohject-legson on the grand possibilities of Amare
foan youth, but it has the fatal defect of belng un-
trus,” When Johnson llved In Laurens bhe could
both read and write, and was consldered a yvoung
man of exceptional Intelligence. Miss Word, ta
whom he was engaged, is authority for the state-
ment that she recelved many notes and lstters
from him, and that he wrote o good business han
She hna also frequently sald that he was a man o
more than ordinary intelligence, of 'l“gt .w.:
and a brilllant conversationallst As 3Mlss Wo
was, by virtue of her relations to him, closely as-
soclated with Johnson, the correctness h
statements can neither he doubted nor contravens
Mors than this, Colanel T. B, Crews one o the
oldest citizens of Laurens,

Johnson, unassisted,

and husband of Mise
Waord's daughter, says that over hall a oaulgz
ago, when he first went to Laurens, he had
quently heard from old residents that Johnson 1“1
a grent reader—in fact, & veritable hookworm. Ha
had often heen seen seated on his tailor's hoar
with n book by his side, reading and studying.
From this evidence It would appear that the story
of Johnson being In early life an uncouth lgnoramus
must ha abandoned as absolutely falsa, The facts
prove just the contrary, that he was a young man
of rare intelligence and refinement.

e i aiin
HIGHLY ESTEEMED.

From The Washington Star.

w1 used ter think'" remarked Meanﬁer‘lnq

sthat 1 wasn't popular with dumb animals.™
ware ye”' Inquired Plodding Pita,

Mike,

wTremendously. 1 met three dogs to-day, -ﬁ
every one of them thought [ was nice enough
ent!’
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